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FLINTSTONES 


with PEBBLES and BAMM-BAMM 


FINISH 
THE WALL. 
YET DEAR? 


. : DON'T DUMP “THAT oe : 
FRED IS THE A 
MOST CONSCIENTIOUS \ BOULDER ON THE MARBLE, \ = / COPS! I \ | 
QUARRY FOREMAN \ MMEWILL GET ¢ __[ vusT WASN'T | 
abbas eeL SCRATCHED! Ge FRED!” 


EH? WHAT'S 74/82 HE 
CHEWS HIS NAILS / Wty, 
HE'S A SUNDPLE OF NERVES S ; 


ERLOAD You 
AUR HL 


@&. 
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I_CANIT AFFORD TO HAVE 

MY BEST WORKER TURN INTO 

A NERVOUS WRECK THROUGH 
OVERWORKING «.. 


FRED PUTS IN OVERTIME EVERY 
NIGHT! HMM... HEIS EVEN BEEN 
CHEWING HIS 7IMECARD! 


¥ BUT, SIR... THE GRANITE 
1S DUE TO SHIR. AND THE 
NEW DIGGER NEEDS 
SUPERVISION... AND THEN 
THERE'S GRAVEL 
INVENTORY TO BE... 


HMM,..HE NEEDS TO GET = ARE YOU KIDDING? AOME |S 
AWAY FROM ALL SENSE } A PLACE WITH LEAKY PLLIMBING, 
OF RESPONSIBILITY | WEEDS, PAINTING... i 
‘FOR ATIME! : ; 


aI 
] 
} 


3 


I WANT FRED TO TAKE HIS sss SEND HIM: ON A CAREFREE VACATION - 
FAMILY AND GET AWAY FROM SOUTH OF THE BORDER THATILL FIX HIM UPL 
EVERY THING THAT y 
CONCERNS HIM! f =RK! ‘NOW 
ZM GETTING 
NERVOUS! 


SOON AFTER, THE FLIGHT SOUTH...| / I'M GLAD BETTY AND BARNEY 
-LET BAMM-BAMM COME ALONG 
TO KEEP PEBBLES COMPANY! 


= | ae 


YOO-HOO, PASSENGERS...WE ARE 
COMING TO SNOOZITA CITY... I THEENK! 
FASTEN YOUR SEAT BELTS, PLEASE! 


X 


ONE OF MANY THINGS 
WE'LL TAKE IN? 


WONDERFUL! FRED |S 
IMPROVING ALREADY! 


COME ON, LET'S CHECK IN 


NICEST HOTEL IN 
TOWN IS WHERE 
WE HAVE OUR 

RESERVATION! 


sx AND LOOK..THE \ Pe TO OUR ROOM PRONTO-LIKE! 


AH-H! LIFE IS JUST A 
& BOWL OF BERRIES... 


THE QUAR EY) SOMEBODY INTHE 
° iM\ 
BOULDERS oN THE MARBLE \ ROOM LIPSTAIRS MERELY DROPPE 


D-DON Ton. .UMow , Rarer es ; 


JUST SETTLE DOWN AND 
FORGET ALL ABOUT THE 
QUARRY: YOU'RE IN CARE- 

FREE SNOOZITA CITY! 


ee Soe 
GRANI : 
SLATE COLLISION! NEiorbers! 


I'M GOING UP AND ; 
N ASK THEM TO STOP THE ROCKETY-RACKET« 


ER...WAIT FOR ME!) \, 


I'M CURIOUS ABOUT. WHAT'S 
CAUSING THE NOISE H 


THE . 
QUARTZ! 


Bur UPSTAIRS...) I AM PEDRO PETRAS, AND ER... CAN'T YOU MAKE 
THAT EES MY GIANT JUMPING IT SIT STILL? 
BEAN YOU HEAR ROCKING : Ee 
YOUR RAFTERS: 


HERE, I WEEL PUT HEEM Hy ER... SURELY YOL! DON'T 4 ¥ALMOST ALONE: 
To PED FOR AWHILE; ; LIVE HERE 4LONVE, DO ¢ MY PAPA EES SO ; 
YOU, PEDRO? BUSY FIGHTING THE 
Sea - BOOL-A-SAURLISES 
THAT I SELDOM 
SEE HEEM: 


/ Ste? HE EES SAY... HE'S GOING TO BE YOU SHOULD 
PANCHO PETRAS, \\ FIGHTING AT THE ARENA BE HAPPY! 

‘\ THE GREATEST! THIS AFTERNOON! HE'LL BE WITH 
You ALL THE 

TIME, THEN! 


Ya. BUT EVERY FIGHT EES HIS £487 ONLY EACH aes aoe aes <0 
SWEET THAT: HE. DECIDES TO FIGHT JUST ONE NM FIGHT. 


f >GULP!< AND PAPA EES Ni] 

GETTING OLDER AND SLOWER! ¥ 

THAT WOULD BE THE END OF 4 EEF HE DOESN'T STOP SOOM... } 
PAPA... BOOL-A- SAURUSES I WEEL END UP AN OP PHAM/S 
é FIGHT FOR KEEPS! nseiatimcnmemenineimemmentntoresny feeitermenstt i 


Weiland. at ; — 
HAVE FUN EEN / THE PooR LITTLE I DON'T THINK I'LL GO 
SNOOZITA FELLA! TCH! NOWZM § TOTHE BOOL-A-SAURUS 
GETTING NERVOUS! / _ FIGHT, AFTER ALL! 


y FRED... WHAT IF ; 
LITTLE PEDROS PAPA OH,NO! WE, & AMUSE THE KIDDIES: 
NEVER COMES BACK | WON'T BE ABLE I'LL SEE WHAT I 
FROM 7ODAYS LAST TO LIVE WITH CAN DO,WILMAL 
FIGHT 7 é OURSELVES! 4 - 


So FRED TRIES TO REASON] — 
WITH PAPA DURING A 
PRACTICE SESSION ... 


WHAT ?/ YOU 

DON'T EVEN WANT | 
ME TO FIGHT MY 

- LAST FIGHT?! 


LOOK OUT FOR 
“UAT CHARGING 
BOOL-A- SAURUS 
SENOR! 


PRACT, c = 
Ee = 
300.-<e. 
‘SSION J 
KEEP our! J 


— ew 


_/ TCH-TCH! YOU Loco 
TOURISTS ARE ALWAYS | 
TRYING TO GET 
EEN ON THE ACT! 


Yoo -HO0-HOOIE... BOOL! 


BOOLY- SAURUSES 
ARE DUMB BUNNIES... 
HE WENT STRAIGHT 

FOR THE CAPE AND 

GOT CLOBBERED! 


/ S-SENOR...YOU'Ve GOT TO \ (sil cetis pANceROUS V 
GIVE ITUP! BOOL-A-SAURUS ) |” FOR FOOLS AND FOR 
FIGHTING |S TOO B4MGEROUS'/ ~ \ Gas, BOOL-A- SAURLGES! 


¥ /T'LL HAVE TO THINK | 
FA OF SOMETHING... 
AND FAST! . 


«ew AND HERE'S A HAND-PUPPET 
FOR YOU, TOO, PEDRO! 


ee 


WILMA... THOSE 
PUPPETS YOU MADE 
HAVE GIVEN ME 
A _MASTODON- 
SIZE IDEA... 


OLD PANCHO WON'T STOP 
FIGHTING, SO LET'S SEE 
THAT HE LOSES 
TODAY'S FIGHT! 


DON'T MISUNDERSTAND... WE'LL SEE 
THAT NO SERIOUS HARM BEFALLS 
YOUR PAPA, PEDRO! 


MUCHAS 


NO... I'M JUST 
THE A/GHT SIZE 
FOR THE KIND 
OF DEAL I HAVE 
IN MIND.ss 


YOU'RE A 
LITTLE A/G FOR 
THIS SORT OF 
THING, AREN'T 
YOU, FRED? 


FRED. HOW DARE YOU... 
LOOK HOW You'VE AFFECTED 
POOR LITTLE PEDRO! 


NOW LIMBER-UP YOUR 
NEEDLE AND STRING, WILMA... 
YOU'RE GOING TO MAKE US 
A BOOL-A-SAURUS SUITE 


PEBBLES AND 
BAMM-BAMM HAVE 


YS EVERYTHING * 


° AY 
AND DADDY HAVE 
WORK TO BO} YOUR PAPA, 
=> PEDRO! 


PHE'LL LETYS INTO THE {7 NO ONE WILL 5 
ARENA INSTEAD OF THE KNOW THE 
REAL BOOL-A-SALIRUS! DIFFERENCE 
TA c — 1 ..NOT EVEN 
PEDROS PAP, 


READY, FREO? 


i/ FRED! ARE 
YOU SURE WE'LL 


YEP! TVE 


+ ARRANGED 


IT WITH THE 
” GATE 
KEEPER. 


GIDDIUP, WILMA. 
THAT'S OLR SONG § 
HEY'RE PLAYING! J 


i. SA-TA-TA-TA-A-A- a LISTEN 70 7HOBE TRUMPETS! 


AYAH-H! HER, 
P BULLY-SAURUS, 
You Sturip 
S DUMMoX!! 


HO-HO},".. IS HE 
GONNA BE SURPRISED... 
Z WONT 8E ATTRACTED 

BY THAT FLUTTERING 
CAPES 


OOF! 2 TOLD yee |/ a y/ WHAT A CLUMSY 


Nou o SLow 
' DOWN, FRED! : 


. CRITTER: 


MAKE SHORT 
WORK OF HEEM, 
PANCHOS 


YAH-H! OVER = WILMA! NOW YOU'RE RUNNING © 92 CAN'T TELLIN 
HERE, BULLY! IN THE WRONG DIRECTION! THE DARE BRED! 


Sn, 


V BY GOLLY-TAMALE! NEVER HAVE ¥ 
SAY, I HAVE ’ I SEEN SUCH A THEENG EEN ALL 
_ AN IDEA, FREO,.. 16 MY LAST FIGHTS! 


.-, ABULLY-SAURUS GOING | OH,ITIS NOUSE TO 4 
PEEGY-GACK., I THEENK! ARGUE WITH WOMEN! 


EH? MY CLUB... 
LAssoeD! "§ 


{ WHAT AN UNSPORTSMAN- 
LIKE BLILLY-SAURUS! 


ea SCS) FEEL ALP! 
bt AT y «<< 1 | 0 LAM MEETING MY MATCH 
} , r so AT LONG LAST! 

« CaN e 


SUDDENLY, BAMM- BAMM, 
WHO CAN NOT STAND TO 
SEE BEAST TRILIMPH OVER 

MAN, INTERVENES vo. 


«AND NOBLY HE DELIVERS A REAL (ae wien 
CRANIUM- CRACKER ... } WELL, THIS IS OVE BIG ADVANTAGE 
TO BEING IN 74/S END! : 


NOME) 9 OOP SOMER 
! 
TO RESCUE ME? pi chan 


CARAMBA! THEES WAS REALLY 
MY £AS7 FIGHT...ON ACCOUNTA 


BLIC OPINION ,..I THEENK! y) 
NA et 


| WeErtHoUT 

A Baby EEN 

THE ARENA HE Ah A010% 0 
26S NOTHING! 3ENoR 


AFTER THE ANGRY FANS 
OH, PAPAL I AM HAVE DEPARTED... 
SO HAPPY! NOW i] FE 


FUN- STUFFS ABOUT TIMES, /| | CZ 
TOGETHER, NO? /- Too! 1 HEALTH REASONS, jf 
OF COURSE! 


sss AND, FRED... WE LYOM/ BY 
2OS/NG//... PANCHO PETRAS | -———— zs 
HAS FINALLY RETIRED! PAPA ... I‘ WANT YOU 
| TO MEET MY FRIENDS, 
THE FLEENTSTONES! 


You’ MUST VISIT WEETH US ON OUR RANCHO! 
EET IS AVERY RESTFUL PLACE: 


/ RESTFUL? THAT'S FOR \ 
ME, SENOR PETRAS 


PEDRO! SADDLE UP | 
THE BEANS! 


Si! BELOW THE BORDER WE ALWAYS RIDE ON 


- GANT SUMEING BEANS! WHAT ELSE? 


OH, WELL: AT LEAST. CAN'T CHEW MY __ ) _- 
FINGERNAILS NOW... IT TAKES BOTH HANDS ( 
TO HOLE ON,’ 


seme. 


het ira ow ace ashe 


It was a dark and stormy night, and Perry 
Gunnite was working fate at the office; he 
was catching up on his crossword puzzles. 
“What's a four letter word meaning pre- 
cipitation?’”’ he asked himself as he gazed 
out the rain-soaked window. A rumble of 
thunder aroused him from his musings, — 


“This is just the kind of a night when a 


beautiful girl in distress should eqmienta. hy 
officel’’ he said hopefullya: 

Just then the office door burst open, and 
a. beautiful girl entered, accompanied by a 
gust of wind and rain. She Bs rain-soaked 
and tearful. 

"Close the door!’ yelled Perry. 


“We'll 
drown if you don’t!”’ 7 


“S-sorry!” the girl ener closing the 


door. ‘Oh, sir, you've got to help me!” 

“You want some shrewd private-eye work 
done, | presume!”’ said Perry briskly. 

“Well, not exactly,’’ sobbed the girl. “My. 
car brake down outside your office, and I've 
got to get out of town—fast!’’ 

“If you have a dime, I'll be glad to call 


” a taxi!’’ Perry gallantly offered. 


"Oh, nol’’ she said hastily. ‘| must use 


» my own carl” 


“In that case, I'll have a look at your car 
and see if | can locate the trouble,” Perry 
said, getting to his feet. 

They went outside into the storm and had 
a look at the car. 

“You're not going anywhere in‘that car,” 


-he remarked, “'not with four flat tires!” 


“Oh no!” sobbed the girl. ‘I just have to 
get...’’ then her tone changed, as she saw 


. a car at the curb near Perry's office, ‘Do. 


you know whose car that is?”’ she asked. 
“My car, ma'am!” replied Perry. ‘‘But I'm 
afraid. you can’t use it! It's kind of a, well, 
a one-man car! Very temperamental!” 
Just then the wail of a siren sounded 


through the roar of the storm. The girl’s- 
attitude changed abruptly. She whipped out 
a small hand gun and snapped, “In that case 
YOU drive!"’ 

Perry was never one to argue with a lady 
and especially a Jady with a gun, so he got 
into the car. The girl climbed in beside him, 
holding the gun in his ribs. Perry started 
the car, and took off, as ane siren grew 
louder and louder. 

“Can't you make this thing go faster?” 
the girl yelled. 

“| «| don’t think so,” faltered Perry. Then, 
‘aware of the gun in his ribs, he added 
hastily, “Yes, | think so!” 

He- pressed the accelerator, and the car 
sped through the storm. The wind and rain 
lashed at them, and soon Perry was soaked 
to the skin. However, the sound of the siren 
diminished. 

“Nice going!’’ cried the girl. el think we 
are losing them!"' 

“You know something, ma "aint" said Perry. 
"| think you're some kind of a crook, if you'll 
pardon me!” 

“You're right! I'm Sobbin' Sal, girl jewel 
thief! Now step on it!’’ she said. 

Just then things began to happen. Two of 
the wheels flew off the car, then another, 
and another; and the car skidded to a halt 
in'the middle of a big puddle. 

“| told you this car was temperamental, 
ma’am,”’ said Perry, as they sat in water up 
to their necks. 

In no time, Sobbin’ Sal was taken into 
custody, and Perry returned to his office. 

Rain-soaked and weary, he sank into his 
office chair and sighed. Then he saw the 
crossword puzzle on his desk. 

“Say!” he brightened. ''Now | know what 
that four letter word is that means precipi- 
tation! It's R-A-I-N!” 


THATS A 
SLAM: 


~ I THINK 
I'M LEARNING A 
FEW THINGS: 


THESE : 7 I THINK THERE'S 
EGG HUNTS A DINOSAUR'S NEST 
ARE REAL FUN, UP AHEAD! 
EH, FRED? 4 


ONE OF THOSE HUGE, JUMBO-SIZED EGGS hehe eal 
SCRAMBLE UP REAL CRAZY, EH, BARN? ° 


YO SAID IT! C!MON, 
GIRLS— HURRY ITUP: 


AW, STOP COMPLAINING; YOU GALS: 4 
BARNEY AND I ALWAYS DO THE WE APPRECIATE. IT, 
COOKING, DON'T WE? BUT THERE'S JUST 
ONE THING WE'D 
. LIKE TO KNOW... 
A REAL VACATION AWAY FROM 
THE KITCHEN: . y 


HOW COME WE ALWAYS HAVE TO 
- CARRY THE £GG BEATER? 


FaAecese \ ( PIPET 
“anaemia.” / | ale - HOSE : 
. HA-HA! YAK! 


f L KNOW SUSELE P/PES ARE OLD = WATCH... 
STUFF...BUT. I'VE INVENTED A Ef I POUR INA 
NEW KIND OF BUBELES LITTLE OF MY 
_ : LIQUID- LAVA 


A FORMULA... 
ate 


ay ss AND IN NO TIME AT ALL IT. 
\ HARDENS INTO A BUBBLE BOULDER! 


A BUBBLE BOULDER... HAHA! PARDON ME FOR LAUGHING AGAIN! 


YEAH... HO-HO,.. WHAT GOOD 
IS A BUBBLE BOULDER? 


IT MAKES A KEEN 
WATER M/G...FOR 
ONE THING! 


OH, MY! 
IT'S SO 
ROUND 
ON THE 
BOTTOM 
THAT... 
THAT IT'S. 


HARD TO 
SALANCE,’ 


S@ 
Wy 1. 


ZI SUGGEST 7A/S AS A 
GOOD USE FOR IT! 


“ BUT ONLY S 
BLOW A BUBBLE 


ER,..AS A. WATER JUG 
I GUESS IT'S ALL WET! 


ROAR-A-SAURUS CHASING } 
-A- SAURUS # 


LOOK, KIDS...BUBBLE BOULDERS | 
ROLL QUICKLY AND EASILY INTO 


AWK! BUT BUBBLE BOULDERS ARE SO L4GH/T THAT ¥ 
EVEN A MOUSE-A-SAURLIS CAN BASH PAST ‘EM: 


sa. FOR THE STONE- 
BUBBLE PECKERS, TO BE 
BOULDERS ARE EXACT. AAA! 


THE AWFUL GRANITE (ULP!) THOSE GUYS 
ARE ROUGHER THAN 
A ZOO-FULLA 
~ GORILLA- 
SAURUSES! 


LP!) WAIT FOR ME: I 
DON'T WANNA LEAVE My 
BUBBLE BOULDERS BEHIND! 


F RUN? RUN! RUNTS 
(U : 


( YOWIE! LOOK WHO THE CAVE KIDS HAVE ON THEIR SIDE... 

tk A GUY WHO HOISTS SOLLOERS AROUND LIKE WO7THI/N’./ 
(_ La \ A Surer-Kio! Fig 
AWK! < 


YAH-H-H! LET'S GET BACK IN OUR OWN THIS SUGGESTS A WHOLE 
RAVINE AND NEVER COME OLIT AGAIN: NEW APPROACH ae 


| CHEH! BUBBLE BOULDERS © 
IN BARBELL Oe, 


Z 
ERieNDS : 


wiiinies DEPUTY FOR A DAY 


UH-OH! IT'S ROCKHEAD RUCKUS 
if J ON THE RAMPAGE AGAIN? 


OH,NOt I THOUGHT 
HE WAS SERVING TIME 


THEY MUST HAVE enna ae LET'S HIDE BEHIND THE FOUNTAIN 
LET HIMOUT ON ¥ AND WATCH THE FUN} 
GOOP BEHAVIOR! i 
WE'RE MAKING A 


BIS MISTAKE, FRED! 


or J 


Sa 
NONSENSE! THAT BIG OAF . 
WILL NEVER FIND Us HERE! J} | J PEEK- A- Bee) 


“¢ I HOPE 
YOU'RE RIGHT 


HELLO, FATSO; NO. ER... MEAN, 
I'M LOOKING FOR A YES! LET'S PLAY 
PLAYMATE! DO. YOu |Ji _ HIDE- AND- SEEK! 

WANT TO PLAY? ZX WE'LL HIDE AND You 


Ss << Rey FIND ust A 
> “, — 


So 
FATSO! 


HAW-HAW! KEEP IT UIP, FATSO, : 
YOU'RE DOING GREAT! DROP 


YOUR WEAPON, 
Wires!) Re .ROCKHEAD! 
. 


1/ OKAY! UP WITH YOUR 


| HANDS OR JILL LET DON'T GHOOT, gl | BREAK THE SHERIFF CAME 
YOU HAVE IT! ) GHERIcF! ALONG WHEN HE 01D, BH, FRED? # 


NIT SHOOTS vA 


F FOR YOUR INFORMATION, BARNEY, 
I WAS JUST WEARING. THAT BIG THE BIG,BAD OAFE? 
BULLY DOWN! I WOULD HAVE TAKEN YAA - YAA-~- YAA! 


WHO'S AFRAID OF 


CARE OF HIM, BLIT GOOD, IF THAT 
SHERIFF HADN'T COME ALONG: 


Y YOU ASKED FOR THAT, \/ 
FLINTSTONE! JUST LEAVE TIME WE 
ROCKHEAD TO ME! T'LL 
TAKE CARE OF HIM! 


Y RIGHT. 
TO PROVE MY JOB ISN'T EASY, . IT'S BACK TO THE 
1'M GOING TO DEPUTIZE YOU TO = ROCKPITS FOR YOU! 

KEEP ORDER LINTIL I GET BACK! ; 


Ge = 


FLINTSTONE, AND JUST z (GET MOVING, ROCKHEAD! 


OH, YEAH? WELL, 
FUNNY ABOUT MY HERE NOW AND WHAT I SAY GOES! 
BEING A DEPUTY WATCH ME! I'LL SHOW YOU.HOW 
SHERIFF? TO KEEP ORDER! 


( “HEY, YOU! HOLD IT! PICK UP THAT BANANA PEEL! DON'T’ 
b\ HOLD IT RIGHT THERE! J (| YOU KNOW BETTER THAN TO LITTER 
THE STREETS? 


Y DON'T LET IT HAPPEN AGAIN! \Y-ves,sIR!) | SEE THERE, BARNEY? YOU JUST ‘ 
NEXT TIME TILL RUN YOU IN!/ em. 1 MEAN) | HAVE TO HAVE FIRMNESS AND A 
ees NO SIR! |} Kh BADGE TO BACK YOU UP! 


AHA! ANOTHER LAWBREAKER! WHAT 
A GRIMY-LOOKING CHARACTER! 


GRIME.DOES NOT 
PAY, EH, FRED? 


THERE WILL BE NO LOITERING 1/ OLD FLOPHOUSE JOE LET'S GO HOME AND 
AROUND HERE WHILE DEPLITY SURE TOOK THE HINT! BREAK THE NEWS 
FLINTSTONE IS ON THE JOB! / |- TO THE GIRLS! 


CONGRATULATE ME, \euus FRED: DON'T BE 
EVERYBODY! I'MA : RIDICULOUS! 
LAWMAN! SOMEDAY, 

HISTORY MAY RECORD 
MY EVERY DEED OF 
.. DARING: ° 


Y. GIRLS, THE SHERIFF HA-HA! YOU'VE GOT TO BE KIDDING, 4I 
APPOINTED ME HIS SPECIAL FRED! THE SHERIFF IS TOO SMART 
DEPUTY! HERE'S MY BAOGE 50 Do ANYTHING LIKE THAT! 


— 


/ PEBBLES IS PROUD OF tim 
HER OLD MAN, AREN'T YOU, WAH, GIVE IT TO 
| PEBBLES? YOU LIKE THAT ¢ HER, FRED! SHELL 
Yan. BADGE, DON'T YOU? HAVE MORE FLIN - 
WITH. IT THAN 
NS you WILL! 


P THAT'S NO WAY TO TALK TO BAMM- BAMM LINDERSTANDS! 
AN OFFICER OF THE LAW! I 2 } LOOK: HE WANTS TO SHAKE 
COULD RUN YOU IN FOR THAT! : 


HA-HA! I WONDER WHAT THE 
DEPUTY SHERIFF WOULD DO IF 
HE MET SOMEONE HIS OWN SIZE? 


WE WERE ONLY TEASING! \ 
YOU MAKE A FINE DEPUTY 
S — HONEST! é 


WE MUST FIND SOME WAY 
TO GIVE: HIM BACK His 
CONFIDENCE! 


GEE,FRED, YOU SHOULD KNOWS 
THAT BAMM-BAMM DOESN'T 
LIKE ANYONE TO PICK ON 

HIS OL' MAN: 


OKAY! OKAY! I GET THE POINT! 
WHEN THE SHERIFF GETS BACK 
I'LL TURN INMY BADGE! ff 


NOW LOOK WHAT WE'VE DONE! 
WE SHOULON'T HAVE LAUGHED 
AT HIM LIKE THATS 


Wy SURE! HE COULD 
THE TV BAD-GUY,JUST })¥ MAKE-UPLIKE A. } 
MOVED IN NEXT DOOR! BAD-GUY AND FRED 
MAYBE HE CAN HELP COULD CAPTURE f 
us OUTS : HIME 


CERTAINLY, MR, RUBBLE, I'LL BE 

GLAD TO PLAY THE PART: I'VE GO’ 

A NEW ROLE I.WANT TO PRACTICE 
ON pee! 


eS THANKS, MR. 


ROCK WORTH 


HEY, FRED! SOMETHING 
AVIFUL 1S HAPPENING! § 


ALL RIGHT, YOU! 
HAND OVER 
THAT CLUB! 


SOME PUG-UGLY 15 
TEARING UP THE TOWN!! 


T'LL GET FREON 
AND MEET YOU 
AT THE CORNER! 


You'vé GOT To 
STOP HIM! 


FRED! GET IN 
THERE AND 
SHOW HIM 
WHO's Boss! 
5 > 


+ Y-YES, SIR! ANYTHING 
YOU SAY, SIR..ONLY 
SPARE ME: 


GOOD! JUST GIVE 
ME TIME TO PLT ON. 
MY BAD-GUY MAKE-UP! 


Y-YEAH? I GUESS 

YOU'RE RIGHT: I'M 

THE ONLY. LAWMAN 
, IN TOWN 


BUT HE SURE 
LOOKS TOUGH! 


THAT'S SHOWING , 
HIM, FRED: 


| WHEN THE SHERIFF APPOINTED 
DEPUTY IT WAS THE 
HE EVER DI 


NOW GET OUT OF TOWN! 
IF I EVER SEE YOUR 
UGLY MUG AGAIN, Z'LL 
RUN YoU iN{ 


YES, SIR! 
RIGHT AWAY, 


ALL RIGHT, ROCKHEAD! ie: Si OH,NO, SHERIFF! 
GET BACK DOWN IN THAT THIS TIME IT'S i 
ROCKPIT AND GET ME YOL/R TURN! HAW! Jf 


OUT OF THERE I'LL BE ACROSS 


BCROER! BEDROCK I'LL SETTLE MY SCORE 
THE : Ea 


1 / HAW! HAW! ON THE WAY THROUGH 
WITH FATSO: 


GUESS I BETTER TAKE A TURN THROUGH TOWN 
AND SEE THAT EVERYTHING IS UNDER CONTROL 


LOOK, BARNEY! MY REPLITATION IS \ 
GETTING AROUND! WATCH THEM CLEAR 
THE STREET WHEN 2 COME ALONG! 


“ey 


/ I GUESS EVERYBODY IS SCARED TO 
TANGLE WITH THE NEW. DEPLITY, 
~ BH, BARNEY? 


E-ER...Z DON'T 
THINK IT WAS YOu 
THAT SCARED 
“EM, FRED! 


“You'Re JUST \ 
ABOUT TO FIND 
OUT, FRED! 


{ NAUGHTY-NAUGHTY! LITTLE 
\ FAT BOYS MUSTN'T PLAY WITH 
\ BIG STICKS! 


My, MYi THE DEPUTY ; SURE, FATSO— 
WANTS TO PLAY S Ra eare 


OKAY, YOU BIG BULLY, - 
STOP PICKING ON MY PAL! 


COME ON, BAMM-BAMM! WE 
GOT FRED INTO THIS SPOT— 
IT'S UP TO US TO SAVE HIM! 


WHY, YOU LITTLE SQUIRT, HAW-HAW! SO THE 
TILL FLATTEN You LIKE LITTLE FELLOW WANTS 
A FLAGSTONE! TO SHAKE HANDS 
WITH A @EAL TOUGH 
Psst! BAMM-BAMM, GUY! PUT IT THERE, 
THAT'S YOUR CUE! - KID! 


IS A FY/LL~ 


YOU THAT A LAWMAN'S 
TIME DEPUTY! 
Y 


JOB ISN'T EASY! 


RE SO RIGHT! AND 
KNOW JUST THE ONE 


FOR THE JOB! USE AN ASSISTANT 
: DEPUTY] Sy 7 


STICK AROUND, 
BARNEY! WATCH ME 
PAINT MY CAR} 


HOW'S THAT 

FOR SPEED? 
THIS METHOD 
OF PAINTING 
HAS LOTS OF 
ADVANTAGES! 


IT ALSO HAS 
{> AT LEAST ONE 
DISADVANTAGE! 


